Pope

Everybody knows the marvellous passage
about Addison, the " damn with faint praise "
passage ; probably no poet in any language
has strung together so compact, so pregnant,
so witty a series of epigrams. All his satirical
works are thick strewn with examples of that
powver of saying an acid thing with the utmost
possible compression. They are plentiful in
the Epistle to Arbuthnot, an example being
his tribute to small critics who write about
great authors:

Even such small critics some regard may claim,
Preserved in Milton* s or in Shakespeare's name.
Pretty / in amber to observe the forms
Of hairs, or straws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms I
The things, we know, are neither rich nor rare,
But wonder how the devil they got there.

What ease there is in such couplets from the
Duticiad as :

While -pensive poets painful vigils keep,
Sleepless themselves, to give their readers sleep,

and the demolishing lines on Settle, the City
poet, who celebrates a civic pageant:

Now night descending, the proud scene was (?er,
But lived, in Settle's numbers., one day more.

But marvellous though his satire was, it was
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